CHAPTER ONE
I HELD her in my arms even                           her
name.
Not really, because we were TI^^^Hnd at
Maxine's you found your partner frofl^Riong the
girls, who sat in a line in one corner of the room and
who got up when you went over and bowed. She
danced well, and for a girl who probably danced all
day, she retained her enthusiasm for dancing. As my
hand rested on the curve of her back, I could feel the
moist sweat which penetrated her blue, printed cotton
dress. Now a.nd again, she would leave my hand and
dab her little liandkerchief to her face. "Sorry", she
would say, "it's so warm." And she would put her
handkerchief back into the front of her dress in that
natural pocket between the blue, printed cotton frock
amTfETcurve of her breasts, *
We stopped as the record played out and I mopp-
ed my brow. Enthusiastically she clapped her hands
as we waited for an encore. The records changed
and the music began once again. Now and then, she
would break away from me and do a little strut on
her own and bite her lower lip and clap her hands, and
come back to me almost with a bump. " So you